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As Between Dick and His Uncle,

Dialogue is an admirable vehicle for many
kinds of impressions. We cannot think
indifferently of it when we recall the dia-
logues of Plato and those of Dolly, to say
nothing of the Ibsen dialogues, for which
gome hardy adventurers have been known
to thank Heaven. We have marked at
several places the abundant dialogue in
Mr. Mark Lee Luther's story of love and
polities called *The Mastery” (The Mac-
millan Company). In the opening ohapter
wo find Philip Drew and his nephew, rat-
{ling young Dick Harris, conversing on
a Hudson River day boat, Philip is not
old, though sn wncle, Dick speaks:

« ‘An uncle with a street railway franchise
can give a fairy godmother cards and
spades.’

“ ‘It's not ours yet.'

« It's as good as ours with you pushing
it, Philip. What you want you generally
get.  Maybe when I'm a simon pure
magnate,” he went on jotosely, ‘Katharine
will deign to wear a solitaire.’

“Drew smiled indulgently over at the
wholesome, clean cut young fellow. He |
had been favored with many bulleting of |
this particular love affair since its tropio |
peginnings at a watering place two sum= |
mers ago.

“+“I'hen it's not a bona-fide engagement
vet?' he asked.

s 41 eopsider it an engagement, Kath-
orine calls it an understanding--or did
hefore she went to that New York finishing
achool.’ L]

“ “And now, Dick?' i

“sNow it's a misunderstanding, ap- |
parently. She has me guesaing. It's’
rather strange you two have naver met,
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PRESIDENTIAL PROBLEMS

By GROVER CLEVELAND, Exr-President of the Unite1 States

of the vi

and other actual crises which taxed the Executive's wisdom, judgment and strength.

This is Eust what the title and author’s name would indicate—a clear, vigorous discussion of some
tal questions which pressed upen Mr. Cleveland for settlement during his years in the White
House. These include the Venezuela Boundary controversy, the Chicago riots, the Bond issue,

backing bher father politically as long as
yvou have.' |
“‘Men don't mix their families with |
their politics nmuch. Besides, I've never |
Leen a carpet knight.' |
* “Jhat’s just why you'll like her,’ Dick |

argued. ‘Crusty bachelors are her spe- | fiction a daring form of commentary. Dr. Mitchell imagines the great General sitting down at Mt,

dslty, Ketisino's hhd i bedl MRjyAS. |1 Vernon in his old age and recording the incidents and influences of his youth. Washington's diary
:‘l"h'r‘:g“,f:‘:’ b Gl i manlithid, and letters have been freely drawn upon. No one can read this wonderful narrative without ob-

in his own, and this summer she actually taining a new and vivid sense of the personality of Washington. |
served awhile as his private secretary. 12mo, 300 pag“" $1.50

You'd look to find a bluestocking in the

daughter of a man old-fashioned enough i

to quote Horaoce in the United States Sen-
ate nowadays,’

“ ‘Logically?'

“‘Well, the illogical fact i= that she's
the jolliest blend of nonsense and horse
sense sweet-and-twenty ever embodied.’

“ ‘[Tear! hear!" Drew applanded.

“ ‘Scolf, you cynic, scof!! \We're younger
than you.'”

It will be seen that this dialogue is not
exactly like any of those others that we have
mentioned. It is not profcund, not par-
ticularly tripping and brilllant, not sad
and wonderfuland queer. No great thought
and labor seem to have been expended
upon it; still it is illuminative. It fore-
ghadows the motives of the story—politics
and love. After it, we are bound to say,
pothing that happens is particularly sur-
prising. Katherine, the Senator’'s daughter,
her school education amended and solidi-
fied by the Senator's own especial teach-
ings, did not find Dick's uncle impossibly
old; we kunew she wouldn't. As to the
comparative chances of Dick and Dick's
uncle with Katherine, what could any reader
think after the catboat accident on page 307

The storm came up with much sudden-
ness. Violent lightning rent the leaden
gky. The “dread organ note” of the thun-
der shook the souls of the people in the
boat. “With a muffled exclamation Drew
sprang for the peak halyard. Katherine
dropped to the tiller, her face gone white.

“‘We must luff before it strikes,’ she
called. ‘There's no time to lower the
sheet.’

*There was time for nothing, For a
little®moment the pines on the great oliff
droned like & glant bagpipe under the
blackening sky, the eerie sound swelling
in volume, with added volces from rock
and gorge and stream, till all Wolf's Head
seemed to snarl. Then the storm leaped
full upon them. As he clung to the drunken
mast, blinded by the furious onslaught
of wind and rain, Drew saw what happenad
but dimly. It was a blurred series of in-
stantaneous pictures; a straining sheet—
two huddled forms in the cockpit—a girl's
chalky face at the tiller—parting halyards,
a wildly jibing boom; then the Hudson
closed over them.”

Whatever Katherine meant by “lowering
the sheet,” it was plainly a pity that that
nautical manmuvre could not have been
performed. We wish also that it might
have been explained. Any luffing that
may have been accomplished was obviously
futile, since they were now in the river.
Drew mounted to the keel of the inverted

Octavo, 300 pages, $1.80 net; posiage 16 cenls

THE MADIGANS

By MIRIAM MICHELSON, author of “In the Bisbop’s Carriage”’

The Madigans are six of the most daring, active, original, and clever youngsters that ever stirred
up a household. They, with their father and placid maiden aunt, are the characters in a story

which promises to rival “In the Bishop's Carriage” in success.

There are a large number of dash-

ing and humorous illustrations by Orson Lowell. y

THE GRAY WORLD
By EVELYN UNDERHILL

This is an unusual story, the remarkable narrative of a
p.ondon slum child’s reincarnation. |
«wgray world” influenced all his second existence is well told.
1t is all clever and is in many places distinctly humorous.

THE YOUTH OF WASHINGTON|

By Dr. S. WEIR MITCHELL, author of ** Hugh Wynne,”” ** Circumstances,”” etc.

A new form of historical fiction, combining the interest of authentic autobiography with that of the
historical novel.

12mo, 300 pages, $1.50

PATHS OF JUDGEMENT
By ANNE DOUGLAS SEDGWICH

Author of *““The Rescue,'’ ete.

A book of intense dramatic quality. It intimately con-
nects the lives of four people, in two of whom—the naive and
unconventional heroine and the self-contained hero--the reader
early develops a close and lasting interest.

12mo, 346 pages, #1.560

How the memory,of the

12me, 330 pages, 8$1.50 |
1

Told in the Form of an Autobiography

It is neither bald history nor pure fiction; the larger historic facts are true and the

' With an Introduction by LUCY W. BAXTER

which every Thackeray lover will treasure.
Octawo, 193 pages, $1.50 net; postage 10 cenls

| ThacKkeray's Letters to an;, American Family

Qf all Thackeray's letters, these are easily the most charming, and all of them hitherto unpub-
lished in book form. With its facsimiles of manuscripts and drawings by the author, it is a volume
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Brooklyn Daily Eagle:—

“The author has certainly given to the litera
ture of politics an interest which cannot fail
to gratify not only the new generation,
but has freighted his book with remi-
niscences that make refreshing
reading for the more mature
citizen who delights to dweli
upon the lively memories

of thepase . . . .
The book will eara

a higher sense, however, it

sort of matter to

OUR
POLITICAL

By JOSEPH B. BISEHOFP
with numerous Illustrations and Reproductions from Caricatures.
8vo, Cloth. Price $2.00
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Stirring  Meelings— Caricatures of
Past Elections.
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the present campaign,
but because to the
thoughtful reader it will
afford an illuminating con-
trast, enabling him to form a
more satisfactory opinion of the
of the I|:vollncnl procession that
s now passing by looking at the more
conspicuous events of the part which

B

PUBLISHED BY

SCOTT-THAW CO
542 Fifth Av.

cal

Prof. H. T. PECK in 7he Bookman:—
“The immediate timeliness of Mr. Bishop's
book is obvious enough to every one.

In
is m book

that would deserve a welcome st
any time, for it contains just the

inspire an

intelligent reader.”

- “A timely and inter-

for itself a good esting volume.”
reputation — Toledo
eluu:.:“ n Blade

oL, A History of the Rise and Development ol Convenlions and “;:':llied !
ume A n-
s _recom- the Mcthods of Presidential Elections—Anccdotes ol formation
men a - ¢ ted
good campaign Great Campaigns—Slories of Pamovs. Candidales 3 L
canse ft has any —Scenes of Great Events—Views of conventions, cam-
bearing whatever on paigns and elections.

The book should
achieve a wide success."

—Minneapolis News.

“One of the most potable politi-
handbooks is Mr. Joseph B.
Bishop's '‘Our Political Drama.’ It gives

has passed."—Baitimore Herald.

a realistic and entertaining account of the
question and the various phases of a Presi-

N. Y.
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NEW MACMILLAN NOVELS

A New Novel by the Author

- Web of Life”
Mr. ROBERT HERRICK'S

of " The Real World," * The

The Common Lot

Its first edition was exhausted hy advance sales a week hefore iai w1
The book is an extremely interesting ploture of the foroces of corruption

brought to bear upon & young arc!
shows the corroding ln&%oﬂ

hitect.
greed and graft, the awakening shock of

r growth. The
and his own, with the results in their family life, is forcibly drawn.

Through an interesting story it
difference between his wife's
Cloth, 12mo., $1.50.

Mr. Laurence Housman's

Sat. Review.

Mr. Upton Sinclalr's

land Herald.

SECOND EDITION

“Far out of the ordinary in interest, strength and scope."—New York Times'

Manassas

“A tense :‘gsorhing story,of vigorous contrasta and telling incidents,”—-Oak-

READY NEXT WEEKX

By the Author of * Saracinesca,’”’ etc., etc.

Sabrina Warham

Cloth, $1.50.

Cloth, 81.50.

Mr. F. Marion Crawford's

Heart of Rome.”

eatate,

is as full of romance and entertainment as was his last year's success *“The
The central theme is tho atterapt of one man o undermine
the health, moral and physical, of a lad who stands between him and a rich

By the author of *‘ Anne Carmel,’’ etc., etc.

Whososver Shall Offend

Cloth, $1.70.

Miss Gwendolen Overton’s

Although no one industrial crisis is the basis of this vivid narrative, (he essen-
tial truth of its soenee is as clear as their interest is vital.
f &mnd s e

Captains of the World

Cloth, $1.50,

Now in ils I 75t h thousand.
Mr. Winston Churchill's The Crossing

“A thoroughly interesting book, packed with exciting adventure and senti-
mental incident.”—The Dial, Chicago. Cloth, $1.50,

Published
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The Son of -
Royal Langbrith

W. D. Howells is ‘master in
| the delineation of women, and
' his latest novel proves his power
anew. ‘“Thc Son of * Royal
| Langbrith "' embodies a situation
| that verges on a domestic trag-
'edy; it stirs one to the depths.

| In these days of many stories

' this novel stands out alone. It
is different—strongerd, more com-
' pelling -—— real.  ‘The ‘characters
‘ rive with one, and the reader hur-
| ries breathless to the end in the
' hope that the sin of the father
' may not be visited upon the son.
| Beyond question it is the strong-

eststory Mr. Howells has written,

| The
'Truants

Not often is a novel that fol-
|lows up a marked success the
' equal of its predecessor; yet those
| who were delighted by Mr. A, E.
| W. Mason’s previous romance,
' “The Four [eathers,” will read
“The Truants” with undimin-
ished enjoyment. The tale fol-
lows the exciting adventures of
'a young marriu% couple who are
forced by circumstances to play
truant : the husband wanders far,
but is recalled to save his wife
from wrong. He has to choose
between military dishonor and the
honor of his wife. The touch of
latter-day chivalry will appeal to
all who love a story which lifts
' one out of the commonplace.

‘The Lady of

-

Published Today

By ANNE WARNER, author of “A Woman's Will,"" etc.

SUSAN CLEGG

AND HER FRIEND MRS. LATHROP

“Aa long's a woman's single she'a top-dog in the ”gh! 'n' can say what
she plecaes, but afier she's married a nian she'll keep atill */f nhe's wiae, 'n' the
wiser ahe in the eliller ghe'll keep, for there's no acnee in erer lettin’ folke know
how badly pou've been taken in."

THE original character drawing, quaint humor, and homsly philosophv of this

volume have not been surpassed by any American wiiter of the day. Susan
Clegg is a notable creation, unlike any other character in fiction, while her silent
friond, Mrs. Lathrop, is equally amusing.

With frontispiece, 227 pages, $2mo, Decora ed Cloth. Price $1.00 poetzaid.

Pub{l’-hd Lm BROWN & CO., DOSTON n«ﬂ.‘l‘::m
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PEAKING again of Nancy Stair, “the adorable,
She
Burns to Mauchline Fair to have a swap of rhyming

spoiled, magnificent maid.” went with

l "
'Loyalty House
| A story that turns on the
!srlendid loyalty of a Lady who
' clings to her cause with the odds
' overwhelmingly against her. She
|'is a heroine who commands ad-
' miration and respect, because of
 her magnificent daring as well as
'her personal charm. Like Mr.
| Justin Huntly McCarthy’s other
| stories, this one has the true
i ring and takes firm hold of the
| reader’s interest from the first
'chapter. The tale is full of the:
'spirit of chivalric devotion so
| characteristic of the times in’
| which it is laid.

'The Cycle

‘of Life

. In the light of recent investi-
| gations-—notably the experiments
; with radium-—scientists are revis-
!ing their conceptions, and it is no
wonder if the lay mind finds it-
self in darkness with respect ta
many subjects. Therefore “The
| Cycle of Life According to Mod-
' ern Science” is timely in its appear-
| ance. The author, C. W. Saleeby,
treats a wide range of topics, so
fundamental that every thought-
ful mind must have more or less
vaguely considered them. But
few. indeed are those who have

boat, whither Dick and Harriet Reves had “Jt is essentially a book of thp day, well the time and talents to dig decp

dent's election.”

already clambered, and looked about for
Katherine. She was nowhere to be seen.
“The three peered and shouted together,
but the gale jammed their voices back in
their teeth.”

We were not exactly afraid that the
tale was to be deprived of a heroine at page
30, but we shivered a little notwithstanding.
We felt that there was work cut out for a
liero, and we said to ourselves that we
should now see whether it was to be Dick
or his uncle, This point was speedily made
plain, We read: “Drew crawled further
up the hull and shook the water from his
eyes, Then his glance traversed the flat-
tmed sail, comprehending, and instantly
dived. ™

He found himself enwrapped in a highly
contrasting great silence. “It was as still
a8 the grave underneath after the outer
thnit; cold as the grave were the fingers
trat met his. Por a fearful instant, even,
the grave's pallor seemed to have set its
i upon the face he saw when sight
ninn was possible; but clinging with his
ilen to the slippery gunwale"™an odd
place to cling to, with the boat bottom
up—"he beheld the shut eyelids flutter,
half open, droop languidiy, then part wide.
Katherine's eyes met his own. ‘You
do live!” he cried. ‘Thenk God! Thank

God!"

We were shbun dantly sotisfled at this
point as to whether it was to be Dick or his
ancle, hut the next few lines emphasize the
alroady strong impression. She tried to
explain to Dick's uncle that she had been
stunnel by the hoom. He commanded her
to rest, “She obheyed him like a child,
closing her eyes, Presently, on hearing
Harriet's voice, she opened them again and
looked at the girl as, supported by Dick,
!1‘0 “ept her uncertain perch. For an
instant, also, her glance rested upon Dick,
who called to her some cheery inconse-
Limnea, to which she made no reply. Then
her look came back to the man én the hollow
of whose arm she lay. ‘It was plucky of
You to dive,’ ghe said slowly, ‘You saved
my life’ It was nothing. Anybody could
have done it.' ‘You did,’ she answered,
snd her eyes again sought Dick.” Any
reader who thinks that Diek, sitting up
there on the keel and holding sedulously
the dependent and fair Harriet, had any
:harw- from that sureharged moment with
*ho heroine of this story is so credulous
hal we 0an only wender at him and wish
hie might have been wiser.

written and handsc mely printed.’

— Washingion Evening Star.

—Lordon Standard. ;

C—— PE——

political trouble when he was running for
Governor of New York, after he had mar-
ried Katherine. He received an anony-
mous letter which warned him: *If you
know whats helthy for you mister Money
Bags Drew you wont make no Speach in
Thermopyle@! Us folke has got our Bellyful
of street car Magnets and aint much par-
ticklar what we does. We dinamited 1
Car—look out for yourn! Keep out!!!”
When he made his &peech in Thermopyle
they stoned him and broke his arm. We
dare say that the outrage made votes for
him. At any rate, he was elected. Any
New York reader will recognize the elec-
tion night manifestations in this matropolia.

“They were counting the votex now!

Adirondacks to the Narrows, from the
of Niagara, they werc unfolding the ballots.
Men of homely speech were swapping yarns
and predictions about the village polling
places; the city bulleting were gathering
their great audiences of the year. She
evoked — " the heroine was at home piot-
uring these scenes in her mind- “the metro-
| politan throng Wwhich would converge upon
| Newspaper Row and flood bLack past the
| dark mass of the Poet Office, past the City

|

Throughout the Commonwealth, from the |

aand dunes of Long Island to the thunder |

upon Lis damask cheek in consequence
of his uncle's appropriation of Katherine,

Unhappy Marguerite.

Mr. Cpie Eead says of bis gtory called
“Confessions of Marguerite” (Rand,
MeNaly & Co.) that it is no story with a
plot. 1fit had had a plot we should have
felt it no grievance, supposing the plot was a
good one,
story full of trouble. MNarguerite snflered.
She was an artist in Chicage. She had
little to eat. When beor dog died the janitor
charged hor 59 canta {or disposing of the
remains.,  Villains pursued her, Her one

encuring friend, a lady attached in a humnble |

carncity to the spectacular theatre, perished
fiually of consumption,

There was an old gentlooan who bo-
friended her iater in the story, Hie kind-
ness was purely vneelfisk and benevolent.
lle gave Marguerite $10 a week to read
Kant's philosophy to him, but his mind
gave way soon after she hatl entered upon
thisx measurably fortunate oceupation, Old
Shadow, the critic, was nrohably a vicious

| eharacter: he trind to take her to a ques-

Inul, past Nathan Hale, gloryving in his |

martyrdom, even to Broadway, Then it
was the bulletin of an uptovwn newspaper
building, with green eyed,
bronse owls in ite cornioe, a blaze of eleo-
tric theatre signs round about, the ele-
vated trains roaring overhead, the surface
cars turning a slow furrcz  through
dense pack below.
Square, with ite rival headquarters, its
fireworks, its carnival antios and sounds,
its serene golden goddess of the tower in-
different to all.”

A great night for Dick's uncle, up the
Hudson, with bis wife the heroine. He
got the news by telephone, and promised
at once through that medium a “businees
edministration,” It seems queer to hear
the heroine's father, the Senator, .n,vtng,
eyYou would better see Spedding,” instead
of *You had better see S8pedding.” Sounds
as though he had been educated at Smith
College. We are glad to say that Dick

unwirking |

the |
Again it was Madison |

gurvived, He was healthy and not par-

Dick's uncle had some unusually sharp

tioularly imaginative. No worm preyed

Nt "
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tionable place to supper, and he borrowed
a dollar of her. Mr. Dawson was offering
to be her husband when his wife turmed p.

W hen she entared theatrical life and ap-
peaved in tights, a man with an evil eye in
one of the frant seats frightened her out of
the hugineas. s namo wax \Wilkine, A
poci in the same boarding house unnounced
that he would drown hitnself in the lake
for love of her; he went to the country and
married another,

Though it has no plot, it is a | !
i in many ways long before she sclls herself
| to a man whom she cannot but despise.

| misarable home 1 halted.

She had the deucee of a |

tim., and up to the st paragraph &l e was |

«till having it.

We have marked a few passages in this
thoroughly depressing story. After sup-
per of Welsh rabbit, voung asparagus
and tea, provided by Sylvia, the lady of
the spectacular theatre, and cynically
enlivened by old Shadow, the critie, who
had magnanimously been Invited, Mar-
guerite records: “That night I went to bed
tired and discouraged, Where is there
another town that 8o soon pours its sulphur-
ous dusg upon the bounding heart of youth?”
Thore is no answer to this disturbing ques-
tion. Chicago is allowed to rest under
the deep injury of it. Again, Marguerite

had been pleasant to Mr. Dawjon, in the

hope of selling him a ficture, and she writes:
“If emiles could sell a picture I was deter-
mined that it should be sold. Remember,
I am writing confessions, not a code of
morals, Of late I had seen nothing or |
felt nothing to strengthen my moral char-
acter. And when I went to bed that night
I felt that T was becoming depraved, so
much had 1 set my heart on winning the
favor of 1 man. A woman sells hergelf

It may begin with a little girl amiling
for sweeis, and end in a woman smiling
for money."

But Marguerite was really far from sell.
ing hersell. Once when Dawson waa pur-
suing her, after she had learned that he was
married, this happened: “Now near my
‘T must ask you

to leave me.'

“/No, I am going home with you.' |

“If vou do 1 will light the lamp, eat my |
orust of bread for strength, and——'

“'‘And what?'

“'Kill yon!" A

“‘Oh, I can save vou that trouble,'

“‘It might not be any trouble. I might
find it a pleasure to cut your throat with
a paletts knife, call the police and say, “I
have wrought & piece of fine Chicago art. |
Look at the blood!"’

“He turned about and left me, and I saw
him no more."

It has seemed to us curious that this
samme Marguerite, who coild handle the
pestiferous Dawson thus effectually, should
have been _3 much disturbed by Wilkins,
the man Avi h the evil eye, It was her firrt
night In the chorus, She writes: “Gradu-
ally I was able to see through the sheet of
light streaming up from below, and I caught
a devil's eye glaring at me. He was sitting
on the end, near the front, with one foot
in the aisle, a hoof in patent leather. Tlhat
eye fascinated me, and after a time, no
matter whither I looked, there it was gaz-
ingat me. ‘Oh, is there no righteous lght-
ning to sirike out its hellish lustre?' I
mused.” There was no such lightning,
and she actually ran away from her job
on aocount of Wilkine’s eye.

When the poet married instead of drown-

|

Continued on. Kighth Page.

ware. And in the novel that bears her name by Mrs,
Elinor McCartrey Lane, she not only upsets Bobbie
Burns—she brings the Duke and the Squire to swords.

You will meet her now.—NANCY STAIR?

D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers, New York.
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HEAVY THEFTS LAID TO WOMAN. | is a good looking, well dressed woman
and says «he is a nurse.
In court Lawyer Loewenstein, repre-
l senting the Dry Gooda Association, asked
| for an adjournment. :
| “This wognan has procnred thousands of

————

Dry Goods Assooiation Says Alleged Nurse
Passod Many Forged Cheoks.,

Alice Crczier, 30 years old, whose home
is in Ofl City, Pa., was arraigned in Jefforson |
Market police court yesterdey on a charge
of obtaining 8118 worth of goods from an
uptown department store by the use of a
worthless check drawn on the Lamberton
National Bank of Oil City. 8he gave two | of witnesses from Ofl City.” .
addresses, 488 West Twenty-third street { Magistrate Pool held the prisonor in
and 477 West Twenty-second street. She | $1,000 bail for examination to-day.

| less checks, which she has laid all over the
| city," seid tho lewyer. “The District At-
torney is willing to defray the cxpensex

"
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PUBLICATIONS. | ~ PUBLIC |
First exhausted
printing on publication.

Ore Eag’lc;’s Shadow

By JAMES BRANCH CABELL

We predict an instant success for this charming comedy, by an
author whom we expect to take a high place among American novel-
ists. It concerns chiefly the affairs of Margaret Hugonin and Billy
Woods and the malign influence cast thereupon by the golden eagles
of Miss Hugonin. An irresistible story. (//lustrated, $1.50.)

DOVBLEDAY, PKG.E % COL ) THE WORLDS
WORK -

*I331334137 LIGTHST- NEW YORK - *

CONNTRY LIFE
“INAMERICA -

Old Gorgon Graham

By GEORGE HORACE LORIMER
*‘The humor of business.'’ 50th thowsand.

Tie Deliverance
By ELLEN GLASGOW. The best
novel of 1904. 57,000 sold in eight
months, Higstrated.  $1.50.

| dollars worth of gocds by means of worth- |

for the conclusions presented in
this clear, popular exposition.
' The book reads like a romance.

‘The Expert
Maid Servant

~ Books on the problems in the
' management of the home are
never out of scason, and the pres-
:cnt work of Christine Tcrﬁune
1 Herrick tells plainly and simply
' how to train a servant, how to
' treat her and all that, It is use-
ful alike to maid and mistress.

HARPER&BROTHERS

The FOOLISH
DICTICNARY

A beright hook for hright people.
The whole couatry Is inughing
over It. A boak fer everybody who
loves pure fun, res) wit, sparkin

cpigrams and grotesnque  definie
tfons. Fun in «<n entirely new rerm.

Cloth - Fifty Muostrations, 784,
All Bookseliers,
John W, Luce & Company, Boston

| THE {

BOY & THE OUTLAW

A STORY OF JOHN BROWN'S RAID,
By THOMAS J. L. MoMANUS of the
New York Bar, who lived at Harper's
Ferry during the Reid and Civil War,
[ IMustrated in color, 81.60.

| WINGS AND NO EYES

A DELICIOUS COMEDY OF LOVE.
By PHILLIP CRUTCHER.
: 190,

|
i Ilustrated,
The Girafton Press, 70 Fifth ¥venue N. Y,

liustrated.  $r1.50.




